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gabble in Tinkers Rhetoricke, ( Tar4-ring-tinek ? ) 

will pleaſe you, though beat. out the bottome of a 
Kettle, for the Pariſh Kettle - Drum, was my inten- 
tion, and all Muſicke came from the Hammer. Is 
nota Tincker a rare fellow then? He is a Scholler, 
and was of Brazen-Noſe Colledge = 1 O - 
an excellent Carpenter, for hee builded Copper- 
Smiths Hall : He is a Doctor too, can caſt any wa- 
ter out of askillet, tiat i crazey, and fer him vpon 
his legges againe. A Souldiers March, was taken 
from the ſound of my Baſon, when I beate an Alla- 
rum on the bottome of it, with my erg 
Hammer, which to me is a Drum: ſticke. Be you all 
then, (my Brother-ſtrowlers; and Padders on the 
High way,) as Iouiall as I am. Liues not a mer- 
ry- man longer than a fad? Has not a Tincłex leſſe 
care than a Tamberlaine the Great ? Is not an houre 
in honeſt mirth, worth a Vintners Hogſhead ( that 
. has no doings) full of Melancholy? Why were 
Tayernes painted with red Lattices, bur to tell 
Gallants there's high- colour d Wine within 3 And 
why has a Tinckers face a Vermillion Noſe, but 
to ſhew , that he loues that Alc-houſe beſt, which 
waſh*s his Cheekes with the ſtrongeſt. Nippitaty. 
For, I ( Trotter the Tincker) haue beene ſowe'd o- 
uer head and eares in the Mediterranean Sea of Me. 
theglin, and all other ſorts of Liquors: As Ale: 
The Antenticall drinke of Euglaud, the whole Bar- 
my-T cibe of Ale. Cunners neuer layd their lips to the 
like, The beſt that euer waſh'd my throat, was at 
an old fat Hoſteſſe of mine, called mother Twartle- 


d 
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bum, at the ſigne of a" Tinker whipping the Cat: of 
her Ale, the cuſtome was to ſer beforeme two little 
Noggins full, and then ſhe bad me take heed, how 
I angred her Waſpes, for ſoure of them would ſting 
my Braines to death: and ſhee ſayd true, for no 
Ale dat euer T lick d my Lips at, was like it: yet 1 
haue thruſt imo my Guts Dagger- Ale, Steeletto-Ale, 
Piſtoll. proofe-Ale, Pimblico-Ale, Mother-Banches 
Ale, Labour in vaine Ale, Darby Ale, Ale of Gottam, 

( whichmakethe men there; Fooles) I haue drunke 
double-lanted Ale, and” fingle-lanted, but neuer 
gulp'd downe ſuch Hypocremcan Liquor in all my life. 

I asked her who brew'd that Neclar, whoſe Malt- 
worme ſo nibled at my Peticranion; and ſhe ſaid her 
ſelfe; for old Mother Eliauor Runming was her 
Grandam, and Stelton her Cozen, who wrote fine 
Rimes in praiſe of her High and Mighty Ale. 

But now to the Tinkers Tales, which were told in 
the Barge betweene x and Graueſend: Herein 
following the ſteppes of old Chaxcer, (the firſt Fa- 
ther of Canterbury-Tales:) - Theſe comming as farre 
ſhort of his, as Bragget goes beyond the Pigs waſh or 
ſmall Beere. If I knocke any words out of ioynt, lay 
the blame on the Tinkers Hammer, which in mending 
and ſtopping one hole, thruſts our the Kettles thin 
-bottome,with his Thumb, and mizkes two. 

Here's a Gallimawfry of all ſorts: The wayting 
Wench has Ieſts to make her merry, and Clownes, 
plaine dunſtable Dogrell, for them to laugh at, till 
their Leather buttons flye off. | 

A Farmer ſitting in's 9 and turning a Crab 
? 3 in 
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inthefire, may dew po O's + 4 to ſet hi 
Chops 2grinning till his bel „ wiues, that 
haps iidtd rhannfelues — Robin Hood, Cline a 
the Clough, Tom Thumb, Fryer and the Boy, 
and wortny Sir Iſenle as, may out of 
this Budget finde ſomething to 
maintaine a Gofliping : 
Mum then for 
that. 
Fall to and ſo Fare- 
well, 
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. the the — hs tw very tie Grams, xs 
ground : one ofthem he cakes(outhe 
Dinner) which he tyes to 

fted vpon: rr 
Parket. The Goates wers of one dig nest, one- colour , 
and lo like das another, it was not poſſible-to diſtinguiſh 
them. The Podlar wos no aner come into tha Parkec, 
A but the tha& charkes that lin'd byou-chearing came to bim, 
* ask d how he div, andhowhe id his art — 
vpon; Olaid der, Jfound pour wozds , un Y was co! 
zend, aud J rid my hands of neee 
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him. Cher as ke his pzice:pzice ſapes the pedlar: Hes wosth 
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Canterburie Tales. 
A voyee hee had cleare and loud. 
And well he can ſing to a crowd, 
Hee was a ſtout ſturdy Squire: 
And loucd eke day good compire: 
D: inke he would with euery man, 
In Cup, Cruze, Glaſſe, or Kan: 
And what euery day he. 
Hce hoorded vp inthe Ale-pots 
That all Canterburie gan leere, 
To talke of this merry Cobleere : 
Therefore now marke me well, 
Fer thus his Tale began to tell. 


T he oblers Tale. 


Contayning the ſeſts that paſſ:d berweene the Prior of 
Cant erburie, and a Salit of Saint A uſtins. 


„ be Pio; of Canterbury had a Conent of Fry- 
ars Avguſtines, that were endued with great 

= [2 liningsfrom the King , and he himſelfe hav 

| great renenewes, that be linedlike a Poten⸗ 
tentate, and he was had in great effimation , 
th2oughout all the Citie: Living thus at eaſe, pampzed vp 
with delicates aud iolent de, the twe unrſes to Lechery, hee 
minded not ſo much his Bek, but that paſſing oue day thzough 
the ſrtets, he glanced his eyes to ſ& where he might fiaze 
ſome handfome Trull that might bs his Paramour: many he 
ſaw, and many he liked, but at laſl comming by a Smiths 
Fozge, beſpyed a pꝛoper tall woman meanly atty3ed, after 
the Pouer ty of her Pusbaad,but ofſuch a beantifull viſage, 
and faire countenance that che pleaſed greatly the P3ziozs 
exe, that he thought her the tairett in all Cantethurie, he re» 
turned home that way hs went out, het anſe hs would haue a- 
nother lone at the miths wife, and as he paſſed by, hit gaut 
der a tur teũe foz his farewell, Mell, home he went to his 
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Chamber, „„ binothionew Lens « aus 
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taſt iu dis mind a thouſand 12 comers bis 
— 5 lat, he ſent faʒ the ©mich co come lane byon his 
oz(e,who very haſtily hiod him co che Pzlozy,, where the 
P3ioz . dim with great cur⸗ 
tedie , kiſſing the Purſe ( as the old is ) fo tho 
Childes ſake, and makiag much of b Vulcan fog faire 
Fe Pen Lodo me gg er Loony 
and where ovgyt was amille, amended it: Che Pxioz aud 
ail his Couent gaue him great commentations and — — 
aud bad him to —— had gov chirre x 

of ſtrong dzinke, which made the Smith paſſing thn Lora 
thep late at Bzeakfaft,the P3ioz 83 they had made 
experience ot his skill, and that he was cunning about Moz⸗ 
ſes, he was conteut to make him Farrier of the 41 At 
this the mitch was very glad: 1 
becauſe thou ſhalc haus moze gaines out 
ing thy wife is a r 


fo Couent Smith 
2 Wy 7 


ry ieſt. There was ſuch r me 
a 


— ſweet ſanour _ the 13 ard, that aſſone as 


„t bzakolals, it would thither⸗ "ita P3ioz and e 
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14 Canterburie Tales. 
ſpying it againe, canſented, and eace it bp all: The god man 
tame to as de foz his ſhape, aud they laughing at him, gaue 
him no other amends but the hoznes: ſa m Paſters, it my 
wife ſbould be your Laundzefle,J warrant you if J came to 
enquire foz her, J might haue ſuch lers as the poze man had 
foʒ his lofle: No no, Jam well Jthanke pon, if my ſelfe may 
ſerue foꝛ a Farrier, ſo it is, but my wife (of all men) ſhall not 
haue to deale epther with P3io3 o2 Frpars. At this they all 
laught,but the Pꝛioʒ not willing to giue ouex the chale thus, 
made this anſwere, Mhy Smith ( quoth hee) thou art a 
fwle, thou mayſt haue a p; ouiſo foʒ that, ſoʒ though the waſh 
our claathes, vet the ſhall nepther fetch them noz bing them 
home, neyther ſhall there euer a Friar come at thy houſe, 
oaely the Scull of the Bitchin, and J hope thon feareff not 
him. No guoth the Smith, they be theſe bz&chiefls Peo⸗ 
men that J ftand ſe much in doubt of: but vpon theſe cons 
ditions afozeſaid, that ſhe ſhall nepther fetch them, Koz 
carry them home, fhe& ſhall be pour Laundzefſe. Upou this 
they agr&@d, and the Smith wont to his Youſs and told 
his wife all. Sh& that was a wily Meuch, th with 
ber ſelle, that whatſoener her Yusbaud ſicht loz hee ſhould 
catch a Froggs; and that dealt he neuer ſs warily, yet ſhe 
would make him one of the head men of the Pariſh, as 
well as this Neighbours, @h&conjecturing thus with her 
ſelfe : che next mozning came the Scull earelp ( b that che 
Smith was vp and at his wozke ) with foule cloathes. Gov 
ſp« Str quoth hee, J haue bzonght your Wifs che Pziozs 
liauea; ah welcome god ſellow /quoth he) goe thy wayes 
bp tothe Chamber to my wife, ſhe isaboue, and J thinke 
a Bed: the Scull tratted vp the ſtaires aud ſaluted the wo- 
man: ꝙiſtris (quoth he )the P2to2 harh ſent you his clothes 
and pꝛapes pou that they map be done on W | 
next: they ſhall be done (quoth ſhe) with all pad: and 
(quoth the Stull) his wozlhip wild me in ſetret to giut you 
a Ring fo2 a teken, and to deſire yon to thinke that he ioues 
yen as heartily as any woman in the Mozlo; the pane 
woman 


Canterbury Tales. i 
woman l ing a gold Ring, and hauing neuer had anybe- 
foze in her life , held her ſelſe a g woman, and be⸗ 
thaught her what god guifts ſhe ſhould dayly haue if ſhe 
_ hadſuch a Louer as the Pio: wherefoze ſhe returned him 
this anſwere by the Stull, that ſh had euer thought well 
ol him, but her Þusbaad was a jealous fle, and watche her 
narrowly whereſoeuer fhe went, but as farre as ſh& might 
ſhes was at his command. Mome went the Scoll, and the 
P3zio2 was riſen by that he returned, and acht him what 
newes: what newes,quoth the Stull : Marry thus Wir, 
aſſone as J came to the dae, I found the Smith bard at his 
wozke, and I ſaluted hᷣim by the time of the day, and asked 
him where his wife was, ſaying, A had bzought the P3iozs 
Lingen, goo vp the ſtaires god fellow” ( quathhe ) foz J 
thinks um wife is ja Bed, aud fir, there fndeed Afogad her, 
and ſurely fir, if yan will beleue me, me thought te lay 
te louelp in her Bed tolys witha Smith; ſo fir, J gaue 
her your token, and told her what you bad me, aus ſbe made 
anſwer, that your wozthip. was the man who ſh& had ener 
thought well of, but her Pusband iwas a jealous fle, yet 
as farre as ſhe could, ſhe was at your command. This atil- 
fied the Pziozs expedation: and on Wedaeſday mozutug 
when the Scull ſhould goe foz his cleane linzen , the Pꝛi⸗ 
22 compounded wich him, and gaue him a bzace of Augels 
to kiepe his counſell ſaying,” Tom ( foz ſo was the Sculs 
name) thou knoweft allficth is frayle, and ws are men as 
well as others, thongh our pzofeNſioa hee moze holy, there- 
foze Tom ſo it is, that 4 haue loved the @miths WMite 4 
long time, and now may J haue oppoztunity to fill my dg- 
fires, J will this mozning take thy cloathes and beſmere 
my face, and with the basket hie ſoz the cleane clothes, aue⸗ 
ly A care foz nothing, if thou k&pe my connſell, Fears not 
that ſir ( quoth the Þcull ) but A will be ſo ſecret- as you 
can .deflre ; with that the Pzioz was bziefe, becauſe he 
longed to hi there, and on with the Dculs ragges, and 
taking the Basket ou his necke, haſted him very _— 
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to the S niths Bouſe, by that time dap did appeare, where 
be fougd him hard at wozke » God mozrow Sir, quoth the 
P3(9z, J am comefoz theLinnen, gos vp the fayzes fellow 
auoth the Smith. thou tommeſt very early my wife is vet in 
Bed. Uptrudged the JIzy03,and there he found his Para- 
mour inaſwecfleps,the Pia ſtepd to her and kiff her, and 
with that wee awakt, and b&ing the Scull, whyhow now 
fir ſawce ( quoth ſhe) can pou not ſpeake befoze pou come 
vp: Py Yosbaad is a wiſe man to ſend ſach Companions 
vp into the Chamber where Jam in Bed, twere no mattet 
aud the match were equallto make dim wears the hozne fo; 
it. Oh. be content gad Loue-quothths P3ioz,foz know thou, 
that Jam not Tom ®cull; but the Pzioz himſelfe that ent 
thee the Ning, udo loz thy ſake is come thus diſguiſsd, with 
that he diſcouexed himſelte,aud the perccinedic was he, and 
blucht: hie kit her, and ſo conjurad her, that whiles the paze 
£>-1ith was knocking at the Þmirhy;dohad dubd him knight 
the fozked ozder, and foz feare of ſuſpteion, putting his 
lauen ia che Besket, away he went, bidding the Smith 
furewell, Thus the Po and the Dmiths wife contented, 
and enioping their hearts deftre, the pe Smithloued her 
not a whit the wozſe, neyther did he ſuſpect any thing: toz the 
bliud eates many 4 flye, and much water runs by the Pill 
that the ler wots not of: ſo plays it with this Smith: fo 
twice a wirke came the P3ioz in his Sculs apparell, to his 
Lemmon. Thus it continued, till on one mozning the Pzi⸗ 
02 was not well, ſo that he could not goe, bat Tom Scull af- 
ter his wonted manner, went te carrpfozththe Linnen : any 
as he went by the wap, he began to thinke with himſelfe 
what a fapze woman the Smiths wife was, and how faine he 
would be parcaker with his Bafter. Pammeriag this in his 
head, on he went tothe Smiths houſe: Now Smith ( quoch 
te) god mozrow, is thy wife vp: No guoth the Smith, but 
the is awake, goe vp and tat ry pour linnen a Gods name: 
vp came the Sculi and ruſhing in at the Chamber doe, the 
downe his basket, and ſæing the Chamber darke that — 
could 
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ily : thus as long as der 


ſoze blowes, res 


| bꝛed in him a mind to revenge: wherevpon 
ſoluing to des any miſchiefe to earns — e, one 


day he went very ozderlytotte ꝛand car 
Ale-houſe,and there after along psote tation ot filencez res 
nealed the whole matter vnes him, dom the Pꝛioz enery day 
came in his apparell ta his wife, and ſo made him weare ths 
hoznes, while he was huſle about hishammers: at this the 
Suith fetchdagreatfigh* alas quuth he, and am J a Cut, 

kold? Why not youquath the S cull as well as yourbetters? - 
Jad&d quath ths Smith, D that is all the 3 
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haue, that my betters haue had as hard hay: foz the Abbot 
of Saint Peters that is an holy man, had but one Lemmon; 
and pet the wes not content with twenty mozſels: aud J am 
a poe Smith and a lay man, no maruaile then if my foztuae 
be as fozked as the reſt: but by the holp Rode of Rocheſter 
quoth he, J wail be ſo reuenged oa the Prior, that after I haue 
taken him, be ſhall hate Lecherp the wozſe while he lines) 
I quoth the S cull, take herd thou plague ſt not me in ft&d of 
the prior. To auopd therefoze all inſaing danger, if J come 
to moꝛrow, thou ſhalt know me by this token, J will aske 
the whether thou haſt dzanke this mozning oz no : U thon 
heareſt no ſuch watch-wozd,cthen know it is the P3ioz.S9 be 
it (qd. the @mith and vpou this they deunke their dzink and 
departed · Che next mozuing the Smith was earely at his 
wozke, and the Pꝛioz that louged to be with his Lemmon, 
was as ſoone awake, and vy he got, and on with the @culs 
apparell, and to the Dinichs houſe, and alter his accuſtomed 
manner bave him god mozraw, aud bp the ſkaires. The 
DaAithperceining it was the P3to2» becauſehe wanted his 
waech-wozdhied vy pzeſontly after him, andtoke theP3ioz 
in Bed with his wife: why how now cull quoth he: Will 
uo wozle meat gos downe with pou then mp wife 4 Beloze 
you aud J part, J will learue youhowto make Vulcan of 
me, t you were moze like Mars then pon be. Mhero⸗ 
vpon his man aud he(twolufty knanes ) cep ta him, and 
puld him out of Bed, and thzaft him into a great ſacke, wher⸗ 
in he was wont te put chaffs: when he had done, carried him 
into the rec, and layd him downe befoze his dane, and then 
made his wife take a flaile ia her hand, and thzeſh as hard as 
ſbe could: but becauſe he pertetued her ffrokes wert layd on 
with tauour, himſelte dd behind her wich a great Carters 
whip, aud euerp time ſhe fainted in her blowes - hie lent 
her a lach that he fetcht the blond chzough her Petticoat: 
the people that came h,. marnailed at this Antike, and askt 
the Smith what hi was a doing: killing of fleas, quoth 
the Smith, that J found this mozating in my bed, and-he 
cauſe 


eauſe wy wile is to idle and will not Krike home, J fand 
withmp whip to whet her on. Neighbours therefoze giue 
god eat e, and marke the end, and ſ ohen my wife hath 
braten them enough,. andſ&@ whatfoule fleas they be, and 
by mp example learne fleas 
in pour wines bed, to put them to the like punichment. 
The people flocked together to ſit this (pezt, and although 
the P3t02 was almoſt bzupſedto death ( though to; fanou- 
ring ot him the Smiths wife bee many a lath } yet he durff 
not crp,foz feare of further diſcredit, bat lay fill and ſutle⸗ 
red all with patience. At lafamulticude of peopleflac- 
king together, it chancedchat vpen ſerious buſiaefſe , cho 
Abbot of Saint pcters came by, who (@ing ſuch athzong » 
ſent one of his men to know whatche matter meant. 
map it pleaſe your Lozdſhip,quoth the Smith, ſuch a ſight as 
vou neuer ſaw, wherefoze foz Chaifts ſake, A asks it, that 
eee. ee, 25 to tome "ang way 
and ice : t oner Chanaell „ when 

mou toldh 


with a heauy te 
e him out any het withing co 


the P2ioz of Saint Ablins, it was one of 
knew the Smith it was Tom Scull, but 
it to be che Pio, and that hee in the 
Scull that had dete iued vw " deſpight loz t 
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ffroakes.Whea the 


ou ſuch blowes » that ſhe nieded no whipping to amend her 
103 came, and after moſt humble man- 
ger had ſainte> the Abbot , he deſired to know tho cauſe of 
that ght: Parryquath the Smith maſter P3ioz » J map 
thanke you foz this, fozafiea ol your P3tozie hath leapt from 
the Dozter to wy wines Bev, and finding it there this moz⸗ 
niag-I put it into a lacke, and cauſed my wife to thꝛeſh it, 
and tos chat bath pou and Paſter Abbot, and all my Neigh» 
baurs ſhall ſ@ what par tous fleas oft happen into womens 
beds, J will ſhake him out befoze pou all, aad with that vn⸗ 
bound the ſacke, and he thzew ont the Prior, who being in 
ths Scul appareil, was ſo veſmeares and ſo bhlaudy, that be 
tould not be kndwne : Loke here maſter prior, quoth the 
Smich, here is the Scull of your Priocie. Dh notable knave, 
knaue quoth om Seull to diſcredit our houſe. What thinks. 
you of this wy Lo2d Abbot : J this aſufficient puniſhment 
oz as © Couſidering by this fault he ſhall g ius occaflon of 
ſlander to the whole Priory © Þe isquoth the Abbot, within 
the Jariſdiation of yoar cenſure, and therefoze deale wich 
him as pon lit. Paryguorhths 5cull.chen thus: becauſe it is 

ds owt ray 9 open ; 


inthe Seals appareil: at this ati chepeopleclapt theirhands, 
lungbt, and made good game toſe how imply the Prior fwd, 
and 


ad tu what a maiettie — in the Priors ablli- 
— 5 were 


1 & 2 2 
* * * * a 2 4785 4 F 
F £ 4 af 47 8 *7 > 
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ahem chol d, a bages, 
* Wd » 
- o& - 'S 


ry. There late a Sm | 

could deſcanc thus b — and che rather per- 

ene becauſe he was — 
fame 


fellow, and ther eloze in aſauffs he began thus to reply. Why 


| Rawyheaded 
heaup and craked, the 


22 | Cantcrburie Tales. 
ſame fraternitie,ifnot with a Prior, yet with ſoms other god 


Cobler quoth he, dooſt thou hold the @mith in ſach deriſion 
becauſe he was a Cuckold e I teil tha Cahler, haue 
_ the hoznes:and tis a tault that Fozcune exempteth trõ 
nane : yea the old Mziters haue had it in ſuch queftion,thac 
they haueſet downe diners degraes of Cuckolds: there he 8. 
degrees, t that I can pzoue. At this there was a great laughs 
ter, and enery man defired him to tell what they were 2» that 


A willquoch che Smith, they be theſe: 


T be eight orders of Cackolds, 


[ x An ever-growne Cuckold. 
| 2 A Cuckold and no Cuckold. 


e 

4 AW | | 
*5 An Cuckold. 
1; A lohnhold-my-ftaff: Cuckold. 
1 eres 
Cheſe ars the colours grindod, to dzaw the Cuckolys fa- 
ces by, now behold the faces themſelues. 

1 An ouer-growne Cuckold, is agrap Cuckold, an old 
Cuckold, whoſe hoznes in their turning are ſa 
tips of them almoſt run into his 
spes. is Coʒuuto⸗cap has kept his head warme, ſome 3 0.03 
fozty peares: ( ſoʒ is lang his wife has bene an lter, 
and doalc in re It was a pꝛetty Tit then, the 
Beaſt has a racking pate ſtili. Aalithe Cuckalds Pa 
riſh were to — n 2 
In ary eat Rae eres hrs 
lands fir it, the pzecei en him, lo th u 
ty ot his fozked ersff, as hauing bene a Cuckold æuer ſince 
he entred into ths marriedauens ozder. 

2 A Cucko!d & no Cuckold, is he whole wifs is 8 
faite, and wall. fauour'd, pet very honeſt, pet this OI 
eares 
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peter rao — 2 fill les 
toʒ knobs on his foʒe⸗ head, 9 5 | 
better of — ofh 

3 Ahborne.mad Cuckold, is a Lb 
rearing ſtill after his Cow, as if he had a 
and ran vp aaddownas mad as ho. 9 
Tom of Bedlam: H inthe Shambles abi 
farts, ffares, and lokes about him, as 
hiad him: he l@pes not in quiet, aorta — 4 
noʒ dzinkes iu quiet; tt his wife pats but two fingers dainti⸗ 
iy iuto a dich of miace meat: he ſeares the makes hoznes ac 
htm. He cannot endure to heart of ist Lakes dap, nag of 
S. Thomas his night > when ide Templers and Jane-a- 
Courts⸗men, blow their vuder mens windowes. K 
So gelder wakes dim lone pre: — a Yozners 
doꝛe, helwounds, and muſt dzinke Aqua vitæ this is che tal 
of Cuckolds, and See (ge, thu (4 © 

4 A winking Cuckold, is he, that («s a 2 barg 
— — — —— An honeſt, 


Kan- 
2 
turuetting, goes 


ket. —— 
at kep· hole, and ſies his wife ſueaking away 
like a Dog, with his tayle betwirne his legs, with this aue⸗ 
wk his mouth, Ab da- are you there with your 

Ares. | 

5s An Extempore Cucbold. is no rim! Cuckold but ſuch 
a Block⸗head, that his wife on her dap puts 
Wore 8 name in the Horne · boke · This is a Mellow 
C 

6 A lohn hold- my-ſtaffe-Cuckold, has his hozus fohigh, 
they run thzongh his hat; Arafcail-Deret the baſeſt in the 
whole of Cuckolds; AStagge ina City, a Rhinoce- 
ros foz his hozues in his Pariſh, a Pander in his houſe , a 


flaue euery hore; | 
7 A Cuckolderyed VP, 1 a peuith, ——_— 
anyp- 
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hammer, who ſo wearies his wife with cauſeleſſe jeas 
neee. in dae ava gen. —— I leaft 
— the — 8 his pay na the 

game, (taken pz e, nc = 
what does he,butcry his hozues bp; Arrefts his halfe-ſha- 
rer, . his fellow-Commoner ) ſweares he will make him 
tand in a white ſhet, (when he had donethacalready ) and 
foꝛ his wife he will firke her ound. Ja the end, whea all 
the Courts in the Ciuill Law, haue his name, his head, and 
his hozues, vpon Reco2d, then hers quiet, takes his wife as 
gaine , and euery night lockes his Chamber-doz8 with his 
o une ſhoing hozne. 

8 A4 Antedated Cuckold, ba kuk ſoner ripe, but 
rotcen; this is a harmlefls young Codhead , why foles him- 
ſelſe into hoznes : the 
hes married: fo2 the pe tredulous Nicodemus, — 
he hag a ſ wt white grape, is falne ven ſowze one; no 
wine is giuen him at his Wedding-dinner but Baffars; 
and of that his Bzive has begun to him ina Bowie oz two. 
And at night he may pledge her; ifhe has nomaw, no mat⸗ 
ter, hes ſure ofa god Coke, that can bzing bp his meat py⸗ 
ping-hor,to his Table t nerds teart no popſoning , fo; her 
has two 03 the caters. 

Thus quoth the Smith von baue heard my degrees, and 
their expoſttton: and becanſe J will be quit wich the Cobler 
fo2 the Tale of the Smith, give me leauea little and pon 
ſha'lheare a merey jeff, but becauſe J will let pou know 
3 of man he was; befozehis Tale hears his del⸗ 
tr iption. 


The Diſeriptionof the Smith, 


1 S mich was a quaint Sire, 

As merry as Bird on Brier. 

Iocund and x hers at cuery (ith, 

His countenance aye, buxome and blith, 


As — 
Fn eat es | 


His coates were — 
His pilch made af Swines Leather: 2 
was his breech, and before 


try lygnches . and nod. 
png 2 — 
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baoad agoftping wich her neighbours: inſomuch that epther 
on wozking dayes 03 on holy-dayes, hen all the wines in 
Rumney went to be merry , the was faine ( as apwzep3iſo- 
ner) to pe home: which although te pallen ouer with ſi⸗ 
lenes and patiente, ſo yet ſ@ing hisjealouſis was without 
cauſe, ſhe vowed wich her ſelle it ener a friend and oppozcus 
nity ſeruedto her mind, ta make him wears ths Hozne an inch 
loager than any of his neighbours :buthe kept her ſhozcfoz 
—_— enery — oof — 8 —— 

e ſhop, where t Nightingale, hauing his eye 
neuer ot his wines face, 82 if he lacs within, her mather in 
law, an ald jealons woman,bozoher companꝝ, ii he wont ta 
fetch water, her mother was at her elbow, whacſoeuer cht 
did, oz whither ſoener ſhe went, to de bziefe, her husband, 
oꝛ his mother was at ons end, which grieued the pong wo⸗ 
Loreto hy 

umney 1 uy: aue te dere bim | patfed 
by, wouldſay to him, Ah neighheur, god mozrow,now that 
yon haus gotten a fairs wife, wehope to haue you one of 

the Bzgtherhod , and that ehe Cuckow in Aprill, may fi 


by bin batons 
CI 


perking of his (his Hons, nnd the ac er 


chan out this Dang: 
The 2 Song · 


Ven asthe ity pull downs their Towers, 
Their and f bowers: 
And with ſtone and timber make free: 
Then the Cobler of E. a Cuckold ſhallbe, 


When derer leane of heir Peacock ues, 
And thc allcheirworkas —— . 


Then —— un 


Gal be: 


1 
r = 


os A 1 Fn 5 fo y 
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88 "a AX x es e » . 


— 


— I . 2 
CARS - i 
n pra 8 


OP 9 3 
* F — 
Var <A PIO —— 
"IS * D 
w b >, ch —_ 
* hw the 


PS 


| When filent and ſprechleſts they fira whole day: 


wellen neee 
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hen wines are not wilfall but needs will ebay. 


— 2 tv 


When OAT ETA ee Sens, 
And ſhoomakers giue not their maſter the 

When Cuckolds and Keepers w want hornes for i foe, 
Then the Cobler, &c, 


When Tapſters and Ale. wiues from Barwicks to Dover, 
Fill chirdindeall | $44 till ehe dninkedoe run ouer, 

When the quatt 4 thut no froch you „ 

Then the — 


When Smiths forſweare odrinke off trong Ale, 
And liue without liquor, while choir noſe looke pale = | 
When in Vintners RU Wen 
Then the Cobler, &c. 


When Dutch. men hate Batter and cke Vd, Fri 
When Cardinals doc want a ee theit hey le: 
When the Pope like Prror humbled vena half 
Then the adler of uu 20 ſhallbee.. 


Query day dis the Cobler vieto fas x hs Cong, and > ere 


lulyfellowpzaper of pert 
ons, gentle, and debsnarp, ti 
could haue withed to her Aae ind oppe 
would haue fauoured her fancie: am g what 
almicker weach the Coblers wife was, 0 e 
fole ſhe had eo zeune 
the Covler, that 
could fiad me 
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come ts the Coblers ſhop and talke wich him; where be- 
twierne the mich and the Coblers wife paſſed (ach glances, 
that he perteining there was no want but place and oppoꝛtu⸗ 
aicy to fulfill their deres. One dap among tk the reſt, Foz? 
tune ſo fauonred this pong couple, chat che Cobler went fozth 
to buy Leather, aad left his wife and his Mother in the ſhop': 
the old woman not hauing flept che laſt night, was heauy 
and fell allape „ andthe poung woman ſate ſiaging at her 

wozke- The Saicdpereenin hs, this, layd by his hammers, 
and went tothe Stall, whereheſalaced his Neighbour, and 
he returned him the like curteſle. 

u e began to re⸗ 
ueale unto her, how lorig he had loued her, and how he was 
lozry that the was combzed wich ſuch a one, * owe 
louſie abone ail —— ade a C | 


12 
bare 
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bare him, not to let his wife part out of her company till he 
came home againe, which ſhe pzomiſed wich an oath; (0 a* 
2 went, and the Cobler he (ace him do ont and began 
£0 ung · 

Che Smith that all this day was not idle, had compoun- 
ded wich an eld woman, by whoſe houſe ſhe malt paſſe, co 
fauour them with honſe rome, and reuoaled buto her all the 
matter: whoſe wife it was, and how h would haue his 
pur pole bzought to paſſe : by my troth Sonne ( quoch ſhe) 4 
haue heard much talks of that jealeus Cobler, and A would 
dos my endeauour co make the Ale weare a hazne:dpoathis 
thepreſolued, and the like well of his palicis, and ſais lone 
had many ſhifts: az laſt,the Smith ſpyed his wiftrefſe all in 
her bzauerp,comming with hor mother in law, the old wiſe 
was ready, and as the pat by the dans, thʒeb a great bewle 
full CR ghtvpou her head, chat all her clothes 
and cleane | 


could gos us further. . r 
r — "FE 


my will: but foz Gopsſake come into 
you with cleane Linuen: 
you of cho beit that I haue: goe in! 
Mother in Law) it is a chance, and 
lometime, no man may he: Jis goe —— AG as Icaa - 
and got teteh you c liunen, the whiles vzy you vou 
gowne,aud make all things elſe ready. — 4. — 
ther quoth the ) and then away goes her mother in am am 
as ſong as ſhèt was out of denes, the olp woman led her 
into au inward Parlour whers the Snitch was , and thers 
— — by this policie made thejealous Cobler 


thus they were lolat ing themſeines; the olde 

Wife he came fumbling hams, and fo haſte had like to 

2 833 it — eo nr wh 
: n 

mille d his wife, he was halle mad, — 
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where the was, the old woman ſhozt wiaded, was almoſt out 
ofbzeach - aud foz a god ſpace ſate and hlowing to 
fetch Mind at lat the cryed outꝛslas diere — — 
as neuer was heard off: as we went chzough old R 
hard by the Church, a Woman thzew ont a bowie. of 
water right vpon your Wines head, which hathſobew;ayed- 
her linnea and her go the conld go no further, and 
ſo Jas faff as I could, came hame ſoz cleane clothes: 
oh fv; the paſſion of God mother (ad. ze) his to her cheſt, and 
get her clothes teadp, toʒ it may b — to make the pot 
Eobler a-Cuckold;a hozne mother is ſwne grafted: wich that 
the old woman got all inreadineſſe, aud awap r authe Cob⸗ 
ler and his mother together. Mell thet 
little hols kept ad Late and wards 


laʒ that he ſpred 

| fried aeg en 
ter he had ſeens all — —— 
Dee 
to his hop , and his Wite went co her Mothers, where an 
— — the tins in chat, and then retur⸗ 
ned home with hor mother in Law. Thus the Cobler was 
not ſuſpicions afhis his Wiues being abzoad, hut coke her mie. 

' foztuns fo a chante, and the Smith enery day acezding 
to his wanted cuſtome, would come and chatte with his 
Neighbour the Cobler, and ſometime found oppoztunicy to 
calkks Mile, but neuer out of ths Shop: ona day 
— from homo, and the old Moman with⸗ 
her Vole » the Smith tame co ths Shop » and 
— ber alone , began te lay a Plot, howeo make her 
Mus band a Cuckold, while her held the doe, the pzomiſed 
(hes wauld deniſe. it, ſhes would put it in pꝛactice, and ſo 
agrerd 


3 
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the gold, audtheretoze if it 
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aged, they concluded between themlelues, and they bzought 
it cumiagl to paſſe, thus: 

It chanced within a fozenight after. that as the Cobler and 
his wife lap in bed, the tell an a groat laughter, her huſba nd 
demand iag the cauſe, che made him this anſwere, J will tell 
you buſband a ffrange thing: ſo it is, that this other dap, 
when you went to hup Leather, m mother and I ſate iu the 
ſhop,and ſhe fell laſt alleeꝑ, your neighbour the Smith, he( as 
his cuſtome is) came to tit window, aud ſeing my mother a 
lle pe, began to court me withfatre wozvs and large pzomt. 
ſes, and told me, that i would find the me anes, that when 
you were out, I would let him lye wich me, ha weold gine 
me fozty Hilliags. I hakt him off as well as J could, but he 
would haue no nap at all, but thzew ſoure Angelis inco my 
lap, whereupon J toke the gold, fo me thought they were 

fonrefaire pieces, and pzomiled him that to mozrow vou 
went f@zth and my mother to, audthen he ſhould find mee a- 
lone in een and leſt ma 
pleaſe vou, w I thinke 
Kod you ſhould aine pour ſelfe to goe abꝛoad and my mother 
to, and then hide von iu a Chamber hard be, andadone as he 
is come in, you may ſtand at the deze, and he ars allourtatke: 
and when y me conſent, then baeake in, and cake the 
Smith and (wings him well, and F warrant-pou husband, 
there will diners commodities riſe of it + fo3not onely weo 
hall haus this gold, and get moze fozameuds>but ener after 
be rid ofſucha kuaue. 

This motion pleafod ehe Cobler well andedsratherbe- 
cauſe the Smithpꝛofeſt to be his great friens,and pet would 
ſerke to doc him this difgrate: vpon thisconctuſion they re⸗ 
lolued and ſo fell a ſæpe. The uext dap in the aſternmne the 
Cobler fained himſelle to goe out, and his mother with him, 
and after comming home, at a backodwze went bp into the 
next chamber and hid themſelues , By und by acco2dingto 
pxoiniſe came the Snith: and went roundly bp tothe cham⸗ 
ber where he koundthe Smitts wile: wherefoze flrait _— 
ting 
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pall bot iotene vou ad my wife, and truelv, and with th it the 
Cobler wept, Jam heartily glad I haus ſuch a truſty friend, 
to whom in my abſence at any time, betauſe my mother is an 
ols woman, A way coumtic che ouerſight of mp wife:aad tru- 
lp neigyhbo gd. de) I pay pou thinks neuer the wozſe ol ber, 
fo2 ſhe cold me the whole matter, and appointed me to and 
at the deze, that when you ſhould haus offered her any dil⸗ 
carteSe, J might haue ruſht in aud haus taken pou: ſothatY 
perceine pon are as honeſt as ſhe, and the as honeſt as pou, 
aid that pour meanings were both alike. * Jam glad of that 
(ad. the Smith) that you haus ſo vercuous a wife, A hope 1 
done che part ol a friend ta pleaſure m aeighbour : pou haue 
done ſo (quoth the Cobler and therefofe. ere we part wele 
dziake a quart ot mine. $3 the Cobler he ſtowed god chers 
on the Ami h, and euer atter accompted him fo: his friend, 
wheaſoouer he we at out of Lewe, committed the charge of 
his Wits to the S nith, who at all times had fre agreſſe and 
regrolſe to the Coblers houſe; without ſuſpicton. 


This Tale of the @mith made all the company to laugh , 
and the Cobler he was ſtarks mad faz auger, ſaptug : that if 
it had bin his caſe, he would haue giuen him wine with a cud⸗ 
gell:tuſh Cobler(qd.theSmich)uener thinke but our Axt can 
ſurpalle yours ia ſuch weachtag matters and that the Smith 
tan ſoner make a Cobler a Cuckold, then a Coblera Smith: 
vpon this they fell to jarres ,. and from wozds had falne to 
blowes,ifchey of the Barge had nat parted chem: ſa at laſt 
they were quiet, and made friends. Aad then che Cob ler he 
began tointroat that they would gos fo ward ia their merry 
exerciſe, whereupon a Gentleman ſittiag bx, ſatd ma bers, it 
is lo god te paſſe away the t tue, that to eontinne ſo honeſt᷑ a 
ſpozt, à will be ths noxtie thus thereſoze J will defcribe im · 


T he deſcription of the Gentleman, 
H. ſtature wasof a middle length, 
&4 Well joynted and of a geed ftrength, 


Siken 


* 
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Siken writes report to vs, 
Was that T rorev T royiss 2 
For he was of a comely viſage, 
And his manners of a sourteous vſage 
His haice in curled lockes hung downe, 


And well | wot the colout was nut brownot 


And yet it wasfull bright and ſheone, - 
Such wore Pars 1 w 
When he ſay lad to Grecia. 
To fetchche faire Helene, 

His front was of afiluer hue; 


3 
like the facres: 
t vp parres. 
His eheches like the Lillies white, 
Or as Laus being bright s 
And yet comely thei 
bay ro re colour v 
s all weulden ſuppoſe, 
How the Lilly and the Refs, 
Did maken warre each with other. 
His faercoat was of Satten blew, 
Like vatoa Louer true: 
Mis Hoſe were garde 
* bara nnd pot oe 
c Ag 
"The pum —— N 
| lige 885 
He had a bonner cullor d red: 
An alder leefer Swaine I 
In the Barge there was nor ſeene - 
And then thus he began to tell, 
What in Cambridge a Scholler beſell. 


F 2 


- Diana had come iu their country . teh mens fau⸗ 
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The Gentleman Tale. 


Contaiging the contrary ſortunes that a dcholler © 
Cambridge had in his loues. 


ea an N the Uninerfitie of Cambridge, in Perers Bos 
5 A tell, there lined a Scholler famous fe) his 
| [2 Learning called Rewland, who boiagplaced 
A there bp his friends, ls pzoficed, that he grew 
| to be one ofthe fellow's of the Houſe , being 
in groateſfimacion fo; the haneftie af his Life, and excel- 
lency ofhis learning: he was a maa as well pzopoztioned 
us he was qualified, and had 4s well oon corporis as he hav 
bona animi, aud cauls as well play the wagge © the wanton 
abz9ad,as he could apply his bokes and tudy ac home: amo⸗ 
rous he was,aud aue that delighted ts fed his eye with ent⸗ 


ry faire face, which after turned to his great pzejuvice, thus. 


At foztuned on a day in the Dummer ſeaſon, that fog recreati- 
on he walked as farre as Chorry-kinton, to ste a meſſs of 
Creame, where beiag very pleaſant, as he late jeſting with 
his Pokkefle , there cant ina Gentlemans Daughter inthe 
T9owne,a mayd af exc>diag beauty, ſo well pzopozctoned iu 
the lineaments ol her face, that nature ſeemed co cry in het an 
experiment ot her cunning. This girle, as wiſe as he was 
faire,and as wanton as ſhe was witty,came ia and queftio- 
ned with che Þoftefe about ſome buſiaele: Rowland ſ@ing 


ſuch a Ninph come lweping in, thought either Venus oz 


ties: he cat his eve vpon the exceliency ot her 

withluch a piercing lobe , that Lone encriag by the eye, ſo 
wong hin at the hart, that fozſoth fancy hor of foꝛce he muſt, 
Now my ve ag Scholler could doe nothing but gaze vpen 
ber,fo2 courc her he could not, valefſc he ſhould haue begun 
to we her with eme wezds of Art, azſome Ariones of 
Philoſophie. The yong Gontlewoman ſ&ing the Scholler 


lane ſo tarneſtip ven her, began to bluth, and ſo _ 
— — 
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hor leaue of the Poffeſſe, went her way. The ©choller ſ&ing 
hor gone out of does, thought of the old Pꝛouerbe: Faint 
heart neuer won faire Lady: and therefoze called to her thus: 
Faire Gonclewoman ( quoth he) you may ſer we Schollers 
haue little manners,that holding the Pot in qur hands, will 
not make ſuch a Saint as vou dzinke: how (ap you Cencte- 
woman, will it pieaſe you pledge me eThe-wily wench hea- 
ring ſuch a Schoiler-like gratulation, ſceing by this ſalute, 
that ®chollers had read of Loue,ino2e then they could ſay of 
Loue: ano though they could tell what was Latin foz afaire 
woman, yet couls gepther woe her,noz win her,turaed back 
againe, and with a low curteſle thanked him. He off with his 
cozuet Cap, (foz he was a Bachelour iy Arts) and with a 
glauncing lake dzunke to her: he like à wanton pledgd 
him with a ſmile. Rowland at this taking heart at graſſe, 
Keptco her, and toke her by the hand, beginning thus to 
bold her in chat. i 

Pour Townehere(fozſoth) of r made 
me off play the CTriuant, to come hither foz Cheries, and a 
mine hoKeffe can tell, fall many a mefſe of Creame haue J 
eaten in herhouſe , foz we Þchollers ate god companions, 
and lout to he pleaſant, eſpeciailyif we might haue che com» 
pany of ſuch a fatre Gentle woman as your ſelfe : Therefo2e 
Pikrts, if 3chance to come to towneto eat a pound of Che- 
ries (if J may be ſo bold.) J wauld trouble you to take part 
with mer; and if J meet you at Cambridge, the beſt wine in 
the Towns ſhall be your welcome:ths weach(that had much 
adoe to k@pe her countenance) thought to fed him wich her 
faire ſpieches, till ſhe made him as fat as a fole, and there- 
foze made him this reply-Truly Sir, indeed many Schollers 
come to Cherry-hinton to eat Cheries: but Sir, you are the 
firſt man that ener Jdzanke Withall : foz Scholilers be ſo 
full of their Learning, and fige coarmes, that country wen- 
ches cannot vnder tand them, but Jfo2 my part, at the 
firſt fight like of pou ſo well, that if my leiſureſerue, whens 
loener pon come and pleaſe _ ſend fo2 me, J will as long — 

F z | 
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dare beare pou companp, but now foꝛſoth time cals me a⸗ 
wap, and 3 mut hegon . With all my heart quoth Row. 
lund but traety we mult not part without a kiffe, which ſhe 
willingly coke at his hands, and went home: where as ſwae 
as ſhe came, ſhe revealed all to a youg.Gent'e:nan that lap 
iu her Fathers hauſe, wys was ſure toher: they laughing 
heart iip at tge Schollers conrting, reſolued te make god 
ſpoꝛt with him ere they had done. But Rowland hte that 
thaught enery (mile was a fancp, and euerp maid that laught 
on him loued him, coniectured aſſuredly vy the familiar cur» 
telie of the Gentle woman chat ſhe was greatly affectionated 
towards him: whereupon he began to enquire of his Po⸗ 
ſtelſe whoſe Daughter ſhe was, of what wealth her Father 
was, what Childzeahe had, and what Dow2is the mayd was 
lie ta haue to her poztion, as a man reſolued , the woman 
was already wone, becaule the had gineu him gracieus fa- 
uours. The Yoftefſe as well as ſhe could, told him ail; 

which done, he paped his ſhet, and went to Cambridge, where 
de begaa altogether to muſe on the beauty ol his Piſkrefle , 
And to lay au huadzed plots in his head what were beft to be 
done: at laſt he reſolued to ſend a Letter to her to fignifie his 
loue: oz elſe to goe himſeife, and to carry two 03 that of his 
fellowes with him, and ſo cs diſcourſe batoher how he loned 
her; but at che lat , be fully determined himſelfe co 
wzite vntoher: wherefoze takiag Pea and tu his hands 
wꝛote a Letter to hor to this effect. 


Rowland; Letter to the faire ed of 
EC berry. hintons 


Jfris Marian, Ariſtotle the great Philoſopher; foz alt 

his wit, wag in lene wich Hermia : and Socrates the 
ſage, could not ſo farre ſubdue his paſſious, but that he fell in 
liking doith Z antippa : Schollers as theyread much ot loue, 
ſo when they once fall in Lone, there is no hoe with them till 
they have their Loue, The fineſt 3 bzittle, and b 
the 
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the be* Schollers (waeft ouergone with fancte. Foz an in⸗ 
faace, was not Ouid as depe in one, as he was excellent 
in Learaiag? J bing ia theſe compaci/ons,Piſtris Marian, 
betauſe the dther Sundap being at Cherry hinton. nd ſteiug 
your ſu et ſeite, I was ſaguertaken with your beau: ard 
god be hauiour, that ener ſiace the remembzance of peur face 
could neuer aut of my fancie : 03 J thinke never ſhall al- 
though J ſhould be dzoncht in fozgetfull flods of Lethe, @&- 
ing then my affection is ſo great, J pzayyouconſider of mi, 
aud be not vakind, but let mæ haue Lone foz lone : and 
though bere inthe UAntuerũitie you ſit me ple, get my Pas 

reats at home axe men of god Parentage, aud what J wane 
in wealth, J ſhall ſupply (a Learning ; Ponder wich youx 
ſelfe,andread but the lines and anſwers of thePhyloſophers, 
and ſ& how they wied their wines, with what curtelle, how 
ener the women were the moſt maſters, any had the Sone- 

raignty, which they dere. Thus hoping you will coufider 
of my Loue, deſiring you to lend me anſwore , J bid pon 


farewell, | 
Yours in duſl and aſhes, RoWland, * 


When he had thus fiailhed this Letter. he thought ta thew 
himſelte ſome what poecicall, aud thought a Letter was not 
wozth arutſh valefſe eſome verſes at the latter end, 
and therefoze he affixed as a Pott ic xipt this amozous ditty, 


Rowlands Song to bis Mir. 
A PpiGechinplace Parte 
A My vaine in Verie to bend: 
Dame Chry/eis which gau'ſt Homer ſucke, 
Thy tender teats me lend 


AA lomens thou which poue didſt rocke, 
In Cradle full of Ioy-: 4 
Eke ſwathe me in thoſe ſw adling clowes, - 


Account me ior thy boy. 
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Yea I aiades and pretty Nimphs, 
That on Parma ſſia dwell: 

Lend me your Muſe that I may now. 

My NMiſtris beauty tell. a 


How that in Beauty ſhee doth paſſe, 
Deus the Queene of Loue: 

To whom, if I doe gaine her grace, 
will bee Turtle Doue. | 


Therefore my Dzere conceive my griefe, 
And thinke how I doe loue thee : 
And in ſome lines fend meercliefe, 
For Time and Truth ſhall proue me. 


Thus hoping Pen and Paper ſhall 
ee 
* But Loue mee as | doe loue thee, 
And ſo my deere farewell, 


TI hauing both fiaiſhed his letter and his verſe, he ſent 
them by a connenient meffenger the nere Saturday to 
Cherry-hinten, aud that fozlwth was his Poſeſle : who very . 
o2derly ſent fo2 the Gentlewoaman to her houſe,and velinered 
the letters to her, with earneffcomendationsfrom fir Row- 
land. The Gentle woman in outward chew (@med to accept 
them as gratefullp, as he ſent them loningly, and ſo hyed her 
home : where pzeſently ſhe called fo2 her new betrothed huſ- 
band, and other Gentlemen her friends, and reaeaied bnts 
them how ſhe had recetued letters from ber nen Louer the 
Scholler. All they flocked about her, to heare what ercellent 
ſtuſfe was contained in ſo learned a maus letter: but when 
they heard how like a Philoſophicallfole he wzit, they all in 
a Spnode peremptozily concluded, that the greatest Clarkes 
were not the wileſt men: and J marusll ot that, quoth one ot 
the company, oꝛ two reaſons: foz the one, J haue heard this 
old ſaidſaw, that Loue makes men Ozatoʒs, and 2 

fs 
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whetteth on Sloquencs : lesond]y-thers was none mozeama- 
rous then Ouid (yet a pzofeund Schaller) dee that hee 
waic thza Bokes De arte Amandi, and ſo did Anacreon, Tibul- 
lus. and Propertius. Pea but, quoth another, as they were ſchol⸗ 
lers ſo wers they well bzought 4. the Court, andknew as 

many exteruall matters, as they did inward P2iaciples; but 
beware my maffers, when a-Scholler is Pay oye vp in the 
Uniuerſit tes, and hath no other bzinging dy but plaine Ergo to 
plod in, noꝛ conuerſeth with none but his and then hay 
to fall in Lone, trust me hte will he as ignozant to woe, as the 
Plough-man to diſpute, thinking that womens faut ies are man 
with figures, and their thenghes ouer-reacht with the quiddi - 
ties of Art: but ofallthatener I heard woꝛite, this ſetteth downe 


quoth diners ofthe Gentle: | 
vom: No quoth thee, paar roar). 1 
nough quoth one e pins te 
w3zoth thus. | 


arias of 3 0 a Sir er of 
| Cambr In 


| Wet Bir Rowland, I receined lecters,wherein3 per 
te ine that Schollers.in L ons ars like to a gow with pig ba- 
der the Apple · trie, which either haſtily muft haue a dzab,sz elſe 
loſe their litter. Af J bzing in a Topntryrompariſon blame 
me not, in that 1 — coyne . — . but plaine 
eenatry Logicke;but , J meme well. Zn⸗ 
—— — * * 
eſt schollers th. Lo to 
true: faʒ —— ener mo 1 vont! Jop a ited 
myface, as au obiec ot your d take pe. eto w 
Kind and amozous: and * ene 2 you baue 
biene paſſionate, it were great pittis Fe: ou ſhould not 
haue fo; your paines(euen us wir be iu ahomelfp;onerbe) A 
£8nntry fackfull of Loue: and — peu induce me to 1 


on ee ee eee e eee 2 4 oat 
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— — ander- 


= 


like a 
e 
6nd 8 dale roa hope the be, J 


_— 
f "IP "Yours dener, it not ever, eMarienof Cherry. binton; 


. 
: ou yer 
haxd;anv ng Porcleuli fury wyic her Lover thoſe verſus. 


ery Hot: ey are © ex > | 
E 
And all within an hower · 
Like toa Sunne-ſhine Summers day, 
When Phabus ſheweramaine : ? 
| Aud vet ere ke from caway Clouds, 
; _ Dothfall a wer ol rainer = 


me bs FCG tdi; 
Is Aud diCath more fire, 
n Leue on thee, 
For ener to endure 


ES thinks en me, 


In Study or in Street 
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I bid yonhearcily farewell, - | | 
Till wein Cambridge moet · 


Auing thus ended her Sang and tho Leteer , the cally the 
Connocation of the merry Gentlemen, aud ſhewed them 

her hamour in bh 1 2 ——— asking if ſb had 
done it knauiſhly enough: yea quoth her betrothed huſhalld, 
and ſo exciꝛding well that you ball faud foz foure and twenty 
knaues till Chriſtmas next · Tufbquoth another, womeus wits 
ate like Sheffield knines , los they are ſometimes fo nn as 
thoy will ent a haire, and ſomecime (0 bluut as they malt goe 
to the grinditons . That is ( —— when you per- 
ſwade them to lence 02 obedience, talke n 


ſed her to doe it faithfully, and 
bridge ſhe went, 
her mike. hut ſheſpyed Sir Rowland | 
Par ked hill in his wide ſleued — — 
nteded not to call him, fas he ſtraight found her dut, and the as 
ſone del iner rd him the packet: Gr Ro wlard thannt her : und a, 
way he went to his ſtupy en read the contents: but it . ts - 
farre to Peters Poſtell, and there foꝛe — — 
by the way foz apints of wine, and thers he nnen A | 
which when he had read, he percewed dy the toareats 
ned him: f23he being unte, perte ined not how ſhe banda 
mith him: he thought himſelfe 
the maſter of all woꝛloſy cantent, and that Fozeume conld att 
5 bisher on her wheels, then en dam lo tate a mano 
Then siewer wner her berſes, and ug 
ware puſian p zailed her Povtry:, commended der ok: 
— — * „6 beauty Venus, fo2 _ 


* be hould loſe his halfe-peany chops, he put vp 
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ning and qualities Pallas : thus in meditation ot his letter, and 
his Lone, ſate poze ſir Rowland, from eight a clocke, till ele⸗ 
nen, and then hearing the Poffell Bell ring to dinner, foz feare 
his letter iuta 


his pocket, and went his way. After dinner he fell co his old 
vains:- got alone to be ſolicary, and then ſate ruminating on 
the god ſucceſſe ol his loues, accomptiag it rather to his pzofeſ- 
lion, then his toztune, foz he thought none ſo faite, chaft, noz 
rich, but a ſcholler might win with his Logicke : thus he paſſed 
ouer day by dap, in ſending of letters to his lone, and diners 
times reſozting thither, but ſeldoms could he ſpeake with her, 
82 that ſhe fained ſome erculs ; _ when ſhe ment to laugh. 
then ſhe was foz his company, But it fell out, that one Datur⸗ 
day aboue the reſt, r Rowland met her in Cambridge, and fins 
diag her with other of her neighbonrs; ſaluted her, and would 
nirdes welcome her tothe Towne witha pint of Wine, which 
the coke very badly, that hee might ſothhim bp fill in his 
vaine hope, aud fozſoth to the Tauerae ſhee aud her compant- 
aus went with him, where they had god game at our Cambridg- 
woer: but Marian taking him allde, told him that her father and 
her mother had intelligente of their loues, and as farre as ſhe 
could coniecture, it was by his hoſteſs : therefoze ſhe wild him 
not to makeher pzinie to his ſecrets any moze ; noz to come to 
Cherry-hinton but when ſhe ſent fozhim, Which ould bee as 
often as oppoztunity would ſerus, hoping, though her father 
now were not lo ward, pot in time he would conſent2t ſpecially 
ifheſaw him maſtor of Artes: wich this the ſcholler reFed ſatil⸗ 
fled, c they dzanke their Mine and departed. Thus betwiene 
them paſſed an a the Summer, till che depe of winter, about 
Chziftmas, when ſhe on a time and the reff of the Gentlemen, 
deflrous to be pleaſant, determined tohaueſomeſpo2t with the 
Scholler, aud ſo canſed Marian tolend a letter foz him, that he 
Hould comsthae night v ſpeake with her: which the did, and he 
(pezeſoule) no ſoger receiued it, but in all hast hied him inthe 
froſty gtoCheryhinton, where when he tame, hs ſfraight 


ſpake with Marian, andſhe wilht him to Kay in an eld Barus, 


while 
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whils her Father was at Supper, and then ſhe would conuey 
him fnco a backs Court, where he ſhould walke hard vader the 
Chamber doze,and then whea her father were in bed ſhe would 
let him in. The Scholler Tov there a while, and Marian came 
ftraic and conducted him into aſquare Court, where Rowland 
refted him till her father ſhonlo goe to bed. The night grew 
darke, and with that paſſing cold, ſo that Rowland bared wea- 
xp of his ſtanding, and wicht that her father were in bed: there 
ſtod the paze Scheller ſhaking and trembling iu his jo puts, 
till it was elenen of the clocke: then ſaw he light at the doze , 
and he heard Marian call him: oh blefſed houre thought her, 
that now I ſhall goe both to a god fire and to my Loue. Sir 
Rowland (quoth ſhe) be Kill a while, my father aud my mother 
is gone to bed, but my bzothor and two Gentlemen moze, are 
bp at Cards, ans they haue but a ſet to play, and then they will 
to their reſt: alasſwetheart(quothhe)I am almoſt ffarned foz 
cold, pet the hops that J haus to enioy thy pʒeſence, doth coms 
fozt me, that A take all things wich patience, The Gentlemen 
that ftwd hard by and heard allthis, laught at the Scholler, 
and vp they went againe to their Chamber to be merry: but till 
walkt pwze Rowland, beating his hands about him foz cold, aud 
expecting ffill whthis Louer ſhould call him:well,there he tra⸗ 
uerſt his ground i ili like aPery- patecian,and only hadthe fight 
ofths Heauens to contemplate , till it was about one ofthe 
clocke, and then came they all downe again to laugh, and aſſone 
as he ſaw the Candle at the chinke ofthe doe, he began tobe 
comfozted,and came thither,ſhaking and beating ofhisteth ſo 
ſoze, that he could nat ſpeak. Where are pou (wet hart(qv.ſhe ) 

alas, ho ſozry am A foz thy diſtreſſe, thiake that the hart iu me 

belly is as cold fo; griefe,as thy joyuts are with the frott, aint 
would 3 haue th& come in, but the loſers will not part plap, and 
ſs they fit ſtill, theretoʒe hope thou wilt weigh an credit. Dh 
Marian (qd.he) + bis tieth jarred one againft another, that they 
could ſcarce vader tand him, J am like to periſh with cold, yet 
were it twice as frofty,e the night thziſe as long, J would walk 


hers rather than pzocure-thy diſparagement : gramercy ſweet 
"3. . Loue 
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loue ( quoth ſhe ) aud with that we bid him be ill a while, and 
the Gentlemen all fell a laughing, to heave how kind afwle the 
Schollex was, and with what pationce he bid Penance : Oh, 
quoth the one of them, that is but an experiment of his Phylo- 
lophicall pʒinciples, foz hereades in Tully : 


Non oporret ſapieutem in aduerſit dolore concidere. 


IC quoth the ſetond ) and Minus Publius giues him this 
Cdunſe ii. 
Aduerſis proba, vt forrmam. cam noce ſſe fuerit, 
Patient ex imſult ant em frras. 


vou ſap weil q oth the third ) hut let him foz me make in · 
eg atm en foztuch — ange „ 1 > os A — 

2 0 a Philoſo Thus gan deſcant -bvp- 
on the pwze @chollers miſery - till the Tlocke ſtrake thze , 
and then as they were comming downe , they heard a noyſe ac 
the dage, which was this poze Rowland, criepiug under the 
ſhade foʒ warmth, his ca&ch — — 9 theymight heare 
them eaffiy vp the ſtaires, all this mamed not mp poug PiErelſe 
to pitty, but eacreaſed their laughter. Alone as he heard them 
tome down the ftatres almoft dead, he called out,who is there: 
O \weet heart, it is thy Marian, quoth he-Then foz Goss ſake, 
guoth Row land, take pitty of my life, fa I am almoſt dead, doe 
but open the dwze, — let me ſit gierte vpon the apzes, that J 
may haue ſome ſhelter from the cold. Alas,quothte.,ſweclous, 
thou ſhalt and thou wilt, but when the doe is opened, it makes 
ſuch a nopſe, that it wakens the whole houſe. Rather quoth hie, 
let meſuffer death then you be diſcredited, log if J were to a- 
vide the tone of Siſiphus, the whele of 1xios, thegripe of Pro- 
metheus, andthe hunger of Tamalus, pet had I rather pocket 
bp allcheſe coztures with patience, than bzing thy credit wich- 
inthe campaſſe of the leaft pꝛeiudite: at this period the left 
him, and vp they went, ſmiling at che confancis of Rowland, 
The Gentlemen they were flepis, and weatto Bed, and Ma. 
ran. ( as farre as J can * ) though it were ſomewhac 


befoze 
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beloze the marriage, that aight made tr pall of her new becro- 
the d husband, where from ther, che lay with him till dye, and 
then it waxed daylight, andthe roſe: and remembzing her lo⸗ 
—— dewue, opened the doze, 5 

: there wiping her eyes as though ty x⸗ 
ſwaded him — moſt ſozrowfull woman 3 
wozld foz his ſharpe froſty night he has ſuſſered, pzoteffing ſhe 
was falns inta an ague fo; feare and grisfe ſhe had takon to a 
him in ſuch diſtrefle, and could by no meanes redzeſſe it: but 
Sod Rowland d. he )be cauteut, hie tha to Cambi idge, 4 
ſome hot bzothes,leaft by this meanes thon fall into a 
and then fog feare A dye: no qd» Rowland, and he — 
2 


him a 

that — redone 
w2ought him, that he reconersod himts his fozmer healch , al- 
though vexphardiy: n bis loynes, and ſs 
nipped in his mus kels and ſine wes, that if his Phyſitian had nat 
k&ne god, he had periſhed. It was almoſt a quarter of a year: 
befoze Rowland was frolicke againe : in which time Marian 
thinking ſhe had lot her loner with a nut, ſent him a pꝛeſeut of 
apples to inne him againe, which he receined ſo gracefully, 
that he valewed ths woz& ofthem wozth a Fellowſhip, eating 
them with au excras2dinary ta ſte, that he imagined them as 
ſwat as Ambroſia, and all, fog that they came from his Marian» 
Thus continued Rowland in his amozous humour, vnt ill ſuch 
time as Marian fozſeth muſt he married, and fo2 that it was 
Aduent, there was ao asking in the Church, but they pꝛotu⸗; 
red a Licence the day bofoze. As ſhe and the ret of her friends, 
which were inuited to the Nuptials, were merrily jetting, oh 
L.63d(quoch the.) A had almoſt fozgot my ſelfe, co mozrow _ 
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b& the Medding, and the Bzide is pet at Cambridge: why 
Gentlemen it were no bargaine if Rowland were not here, 
therefozc quoth ſhe, J willſendfo2 him, and lap ſuch a plot that 
ys ſhall be wich bs all Dinner, and pet taſte none of our meat. 
I pꝛay pou quoth her Hus band, let vs ſis your cunning in that. 
Alas quoch one otthe Gentlemen, pwze Rowland is tredulous, 
and whatſoeuer PiErls Marian ſaith, he thinkes it is Goſpell, 
but if he will be ſo ſümple, as to think that his laſt nights wozke 
is not a ſaff-cient warning» be is wozthy of whatfoener befals. 


eke 


ſant humour, went to her new — where the lay all 
night, and let Roland ſafe that bp fo; ſtartiug. Still tay he 
expeaiug when the ſhould tome: but hearing nothing, and ex» 
1 weary, foz verp gtiete hs tell aſlepe till the next moz⸗ 
9 

When the poze Scholler awakt, and entred into couſidera- 
tion where he was, he began to be halfe inſuſpition that he was 
mockt aud abuſed : ill he lay patient lp, till he heard them of 
the houle lay, Gad wozraw Pilkris Marian, God ſend pou a 
god dap to dap: the Sunne ſhines faire,you ſhall haue a clere 
dap 
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day to pour Wedding, This wozd went as cold ta his heart as 
a kaife, that Marian ould be married, and he made a (ole to 
ſafer ſuch diſparagemenr of his credit: pet as befoze he was 
pattent in extreames, and foreſolned with content to ia the ſuc- 
cefſe of his abuſe. Mell, to Church goe che Bzidegrome,and 
the Bꝛide, with alltheir friends accendants, and married they 
were with great ſolemnity : this done, home they come ta Din- 
ner, and afcer they were fer and placed iuthe Parlour where 
chis Trunks Kod, they tell co their Uiands, which were very 
ſumptuous. The Gentlemen „ 6 
Capon, Sale, Swan, Turkey, Phelant, T Ueuniſo 
ſuch dainty gates: all this heard Rawland , aud being ps 
hungry, withed be had a log of the wozf ai them his ham 
Kill ho lay almoſt famiſhed and imtherod, till the tables w 
+ heard Rowland, and gthe fell aſlepe vaciliſup- 
per time, aud theu he awake, and heard how they layd the Ta- 
bles, and weat to Supper, where they were paſſing pieaſauc , 
and the maze, foz that they meant to maks ſpozt with Row. 
land after Supper was done, which contiuued nat lang, fs2 
they made the moze haſte, foz that they meant co bee merry. 
When the cloth was taken vp, the Bꝛide fetcht a great ſigh : 
what wifequoth the Bzidegrome, luhy ſigh yen 2 zn a dumpe: 
repent von ofthematch e No ( quoth ſhe) but J haus a biat in 
my Conſcience, and now befvze pou all à meaae to reneale it. 
A was oncebslonedoſa Cambridge Scholler, inho loned me 
entirely and ſuſfersd much foz mp ſake: then from popnt to 
poynt che recompted buto them the whole aiſcourſe oſthe toues 
and foztunes paſſed betwene Rowland and her, whereac the 
compaux had god fpozr. | 

A man he was(quoth che) wiſe;p2oper and well pꝛopoꝛt io⸗ 
ned: and foz pzofe, take this kep,opcu that cruake(quarh che 
and you ſhalt ſe his picture. 

Rowland hear ing this, arm d himſelfe 5 ſuſfer all, and ſs the 
Trunne was opened, and he roſe out like La zatus from his 


raus . O L92d( quoth the —_— ) what is this a ſpirit : 
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In nomine Ieſus vnde venis ? Epurgatorio( quoth Rowland.) 
And with that all the people laught while they could fit : At laſt 
hea they were weary with laughing Rowland had ſileuce, he 
boldly ſayd: Thus J ain glad Gentlemen, that my miſhap hath 
mads pou ſo merry, and that Piſlreſſe Bꝛide hath ſo large a 
plains ſong to run deſtant on, Caueat Emptor; this is but a 
Comedie , but looke foz a Tragedie whenſgeuer it fals. And 
ſo he went out ofthe doze ſage alhamed that he had ſuch a kind⸗ 
ly ſcoffe. The company laught well, and he patiently went 
thiakiag how foztunate a man he ſhould be. if he might live to 
reuenge. Rowland at this misfoztune had au inſight into the 
wozld, and began to waxe wier, that in ſhozt time he began 
to haue as much knowledge in wozldly affaires, as in his boke, 
and was (fo2 his god behaniour, and pleaſant wit) highly had 
in eftimation , not onely among@® Schollers, but among 
Towneoſmen , that in alithe Uniuerſicie he was called che 
Geutlemaaltke Scheller. Lining thus in god credit, and pet 
diſcontented,becanſefoztune fauoured him with no opps2cunity 
to reuenge: it ſo fell out at length, that Marian comming eus - 
ry wirke to Cambridge, eſpyed among the Schollers , one 
whom the caſt her eys on, and thought him the pzopereft man 
in the whole Uniuerſitie: Mell, the counted it but a glance, 
and thought as lightly to paſſe it dauer, as it ſleightip eatred : 
hut ſhe found Loue , though he entred ia by grant of curtefle, 
pet he would not be thzuft ont by fozce of extremit ie; inſomuch 
that the could not conteut her ſelfe without, but with the fight 
of her at w friead,which was done ſo manifeffly that the Schols 
ter perteiued it, and aiming at the faire ſt, ane Saturday ſ&ing 
her in che Parket, offered her a quart of Mine, which the coke 
gratefully, and began to be verp familiar with bim, inſomuch 
that befoze they paſt, fazce of Loue made her ſa ſhameleſſe, that 
we was content to pelo to his requeſt , ſothat time and place 

would ſerue without the diſparagement of her credit. 
Uponthis they concluded, that Paſter Awdrey(fozſo we will 
call him, ſhould grow familiar with her Pusband, and by that 
meaes, ſhould haute a better meanes to the quiet ing of = 
| Mind. 
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mind. Upon this determination they departed, and her lo 
bꝛought it to paſſe, that he not onely was acquainted with her 


Pusband, but la familiar that he would carry Paſter Aw. 
drey often from Cambridg- with him to Cherry - hinton, and 
J hops you doe imagine he was no little welcome Gueft ta 
his wife : Being thus fitted in this in their paſſions , onely 
watching fo2 place, and lingring off the time, at laſt it was 
coucluded, that ſhs ſhould came on a Daturday to Cambridge. 
and faine to tay with a Kinſewoman ofhers that dwelt ia the 
Towne, and ſo lye with her all night: this fod fozaſentence, 
and ſo the next weeks was decreed. Ja the means time it (ofell 
out, that Master Awdrey and fir Rowland being ol great ac- 
guaintance,and ſuch pzinace familiars , that nothing was bal⸗ 
den to ſecret betweene them. Paſfer Awdrey ſmother ing tis 
top in himſelle, thought topertaks it with his friend: and ſo as 
he and ſir Rowland were walking, he reuealed bato him the lone 
that had paſt betwene him and Marian, and on Saturday was 
the night wheu his poſſe ſhould come into ciſe, deficing him to 
teli him where he might haue a Bonſe fic foz ſuch a purpoſe-Sir 
Rowland hearing this, (mild, which made Pafter Awdrey to 
enquire the cauſe of his laughter: whereupoa ſitting downe bp- 
on the graſſe,hee begau co recount vnto him che whole diſcourſe 
of his Loues with Marian, and what ſundzy abuſes he ſuffered 
at her hand, to the great and beter infainie of ®chollers.P. Aw- 
drey hearing this, ſate a great while in a Pale , at laff heſatd, 
and will women be Crocodiles, to wepe roſe-water and vine⸗ 
gar at one time,fil delay in extreames toloue without reaſon, 
and hate without cauſe 2 Oh the follie of men tobe ſuch, to ſuch 
painted Sepulchers,whoſe painted ſheaths hold leaden blades, 
whoſe skins are glozious like Panthers, but haus devouring 
paunches. By that God that dzew that infoztunate femals 
from that foztunate Adam, A hate her as extreamiy as J loued 
herearaeftly: and J will not onely ye&ld che oppoztunity to 
reuenge, but Ale iopue illue with thee to perfozme it to the vt⸗ 
termoſt. | 
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At this Rowland was tickled with tatvard jop, and takiug Aw. 


dtey ta his armes, pꝛatetted ſuch humble ſeruice foz that friends 


ly pzomiſe, as ener ſhould lye in his ability to execute. Thus 
in this decermination of renenge,they croſt the fields to Trom- 
pingron : and there they eat a meſſe of Treamo , whither by 
chance came one of the Þ2octozs , with whom both Rowland 
and Awdrey were very familiar: him they had in, and made as 
god chere as ſuch a fimple Ate-houſe could affozy,and there in 
pꝛinate rogeaied to him all their pzactice , deſiriag his furthe- 
rance iu the matter. The Pꝛottoꝛ pꝛomiſed to dos what tu him 
lay toʒ the execution of this merry action, and there amongit 
them they layiag and coafir.ning the plot, theꝝ went altogether 
home to Cambridge. where they paſt away the time pleaſantly 
tili Saturday came: and then accoading to pꝛomiſe was Mari. 
an there, and met with awdrcey, who entertatned her with all 
the curteſie chat he could, ſpeaving the day at the Tanerue 
whiles aight came, and then he cart ied her to the houſe appoin- 
ted, ſuch a Subaudy domus as was fit foz ſuch a purpoſe : an 
there they ſupt . Ya the meane time Rowland had ſent a Letter 
to her dus hand in Awdreys uamo, that his wife being not wel, 
was faine to ſtay at her kinſwomans all night, and defired him 
to come to her the next mozuing,audchac her father and the reit 
of che Gentlemen would come with him , koz that they ſhould 
ſie Rowland taken tu bed with a p2etty wonch. This Letter in 
all haſte was conuepedto Cherry-hinton to her huſbans - who 
reading the contents wared ſomewhat iealous, becanſe he had 
ſenevery familiar curtefle betwue Awdrey and his wife,and 
thought Schollers were lie fellowes , and could deniſe mas 
ay Dophiftications to make a man a Cuckold, but he concealed 
bis ſuſpicion to himſeife, and ſhewed the Letter to his Father 
in Law, and the reſt ofthe Gentlemen, who as they fozrowed 
his wife was not well, ſo thep were ali glad to ſie ſuch a comt-. 
tall foztune of Rowland : herhuſband takingenery wo3d fo; his 
adnantage, ſaid, he would be there byfoure of the clocke to ſa 
Rowland taken by. Thus they all agreed, and wers gone by 
ts olthe clocke, here wo leaue them tommiag to Cambridge: 
5 and 
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and againe to Marian, who after Supper ſate vp late, but aw 
drey fild her full of Mine till he was almaſt dzunke, that ſhe 
was very heaup, aud defiredto goe to Bed, which the did, and 
was noſoger lapd hut ſhe fell allæpe, aud Awdrey ſlipping out, 
put out the Candls aus ſeut in Row lad, and bade him now 
goe co his Pitris : he went into the Chamber, and lockt the 
deze: and Paſter Awdrey ſtole aut of the houſe , and went to 
bis Chamber, leaning Rowland with his Paramour : whers 2 
thiake moze foz enup of the man, then fozLoue of the woman, 
perhaps he dubd him aue of Paris Pziefthod,howſoener it was 
te deſcryed not how it was, but both fell aflepe : onthe moz- 
rowby fours of the Clocke,was Marians husbaud,ber Father 
and the reft of the Gentlemen at Peters Hoſtell, where finding 
the Gate open, they went to Paſſer Awdreys Chamber, and 
rayled him vp, who quickly flipping on his cloathes, welcom- 
med them, and went with them to find out the P3zoctoz 4 who 
watching foz their comming already, mas a dozen Pa⸗ 
ters of Art weil appointed walking in the Courtyard, and 
pꝛeſently went his way with them, and came tothe houſe whers 
Rowland lap: the. Pzoctoʒ knackt, and hade open the deze: 
Who is that quoth the god wife » The Pzoctoz quoth he: open 
the deze and that quickly, 02 J will beat it downe : che Gd 
man came ſtumbling dowue in his ſhirt, and the god wife was 
ſo amazed that ſhe could not rgmember to tell her gueſts, The 
P20ctoz came in, and by the direction of Awdrey, weut ſtraight 
bp to the Chamber: who be here ¶ qusch the P3octoz? ) None 
fir (quoth he) but a ſtranger and his wife: beat it open with a 
Holbert quoth the Pzoctoz : and with that foz haſte Marians 
hus band ran againſt it, and the zaze fell downe and he in- 
to the Chamber: with that Rowland £oue red her cloſe,and ſtep⸗ 
ping out ofthe bed in his ſhirt, asked what they meant. Ah 
fir Row land quoth the Pꝛoctoꝛ )J am ſozry haue diſeaſed you 
this mozae, J thought full little co haue found you here, what is 
the cauſe you lye out of the Hoſtell ta night? Zraly fir ( quoth 
he) 3was late abzoad this night, making merry with my 
frieads, and ſo. J was laine to _ bp my Lodging hero. _ 
| « 9 
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doe pan fir Rowland, quoth Marians huſhand and her father, I 
.marnelil we l you not at Cherry - hinton · Oh matters quot 
b, when there is anather Comedy to play,loke foʒ me, but if 
you remember - pzomif you a Tragedie fir , when chat is 
ffudied, J warraat pou J will viſit vou: pwze Marian lying in 
Bed, and hearing all this how the was betrayd, and had layae 
with Rowland all night, and howher Father and her Hus band 
were there p;oſeac, thought ſurely now Rowland to the vtter⸗ 
moſt would be reuenged bponher , ſo that ſhe fell ints a great 
ſweat fo2 feare. The Pꝛoctoz that had his Leſſon caught him, 
ſaid, wellſir Rowland, had it bene any other but you,that hay 
bene taken ab2oad, and inſach aſuſpeced houſe, he ſhoauldhaus 
gone to the Towle both: but inte you haue no other compagy, 
farewell. Awdrey jogg'd bpon Marians husband, and as thep 
were ready-togoe out of do29,tulh Pater Pꝛoctoʒ quoth he) 
but I maruatle vou examine not who it is that lyes with him, 
it may ve a pzetty wench. What : is there one lyes with him 
Va, marry is there fir /quothhe )and with that ſteppiug to the 
3 off all the cloathes, and therslay his Mile in her 
Mocke. ; : 


Sante amen, quoth Ro wi aud, who is heere ? 
Haue you ſcene ſuch achance this yeere ? 

What a Woodcocke come ſe ſoone, 

From (berry. binton to Cambridge before noone, 
And found a Cuckowes neſt 

Is this Maſlers ( inrcarne or in Teſt /) 

That Rowland fo earcly in a morne, 

Should make a knane wearethe horne : 

What man l Be not agaſt, 

For you cannot call backe that is paſt. 


At this all the&@chollſers fell a laughing, and fix Rowland ſate 
him downe in his ſhirt( and to make the matter vp, that it might 
be à right blacke Santus) While they langht , cryed Cuckow. 
he Gentleman \&ing his wife, and the Father his ag 
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they were in ſuch a maze, that they fad as men ſenſeleſſe: they 
fell aut a weping,the Schollers a laughing, the Gentlemen a 
ſighiag, and ſtill Rowland kept his wench, and eryed Cuckow : 
at laſt Rowland begay thus. Why pou my maſters and friends 
of Cherry-hinton, did Jnot pꝛomiſe you a Trage die, and haue 
J not now b3ought it to paſſe 7 J hope this Dame, and you all, 
remember my frofiie night, and how J was bzought out of the 
Truake : now am not J reuenged well, haue Ino: had mppen- 
ny woꝛths? Pes villains ( quoth the Gentleman) and firſt the 
whoze ſhall dye: and withthac dzawing out his Napier, hee 
would haue kild her: but the Pzoctoz fapd him, and ſhs pꝛo⸗ 
teſted ſhe knen not how ſhe came there, bac thought ſher had 
herne at home in her bed. Upon this all che Schollers perſwa- 
ded the Gentleman, that Rowland did it by Negromancie, and 
that il che wers the hanse tet woman in the wozlo „ Magicke 
were able to doe as much : Rowland fo2 vety pitty atfirm d it: 
and ſa they perſwaded him not to made further in the matter (dz 
his owne credit, but to clap it vp with filence. She wept, and 
wꝛung her hands, and her father ſate and ſhed teares: but at 
latt, by perlwaſioa of the Pzocto3,and the otherSchollers, Row. 
land and he lo ali this were made friends : his wife and her a- 
grid: as a man perſwaded ſhe was faultlefſe , and that it was 
done by Hegromantie: and ſo all merrily went tothe Tauerne 
and dzunke, they going to the Colledge, and he to Cherry- hin- 
ton. wichfull reſolution neuer moꝛe ts let his wife tome to Cam · 
bridge, loʒ fears ofthe @chollers Art Pagicke. 


This Tale made them all heartily laugh, euerp one com- 
mending the policie of ths Schollers that had inuented ſo god a 
reuenge-Zhe Cobler he marked all very diligently, and ſwoze 
there was not amoze ſound Yiſtozie in all the Legenda aurea : 
well, it made allthe Barge merry, vet ſ&ing they becantob& 
all in a dumpe, one cryed who is next ? Marty that am J (qd. 
the Scholler, and he began ta lettie himſe lle, whom I tau beft 
reſcribe thus, 


The 
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T he Deſcription of the Scholer. 


Man he was of a ſober looke, 
Given much vnto his Baoke : 
For his viſage was all pale, 
As Clarkes tellen this tale, 
That mickle ſtudy makes menleane, 
As well as dotha curſt queane, 
A polls radiant and ſheene, - 
Mis patterne long had beene: 
For well skild was he 
In verſes and in Poetry. 
In Palmeſtrie ke had ſome lore, 
Ja other Artes mickle more, 
Mickle could he ſay at each ſteuen, 
Of the liberall Artes ſ:uen, 
Of the Welken and the Axle- tre, 
Whereon the Heauens turned bee: 
Of « Hercnry and Charles waine, 
And of the Beares twaine: 
Caliſto and her Sonne conueyed thither, 
Which to Sca-men ſhew the weather: 
When Nepranx with his Mace, 
Will make ſmile Ampbitrites face. 
Many other matters of Sophiftrie, - 
Could this Clarke in ſecrecie. 
He could alſo ſpeake of Loue, 
Of Paphos and of Deum Done, 
And perhaps though he were a Clarke, 
Vet he could skill in the darke, 
As wellas a man of Lay degree, 
To dally with a Wench iu priuitie. 
His Attyre was all blacke, 
But why doe I longer clacke ? 
This Clarke gan report 
His Story in this fort. 
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eo ths: PR LEV T be Schollers Tale. 

8 ſundry misfortunes that two Sycilian Louers 
had, and how at the end, their paſſlonate forrowes came 
ts a pleaſing ſucseſſe. 


pen the King of Tanis was beaten out ofhis 
NI Biugdome » and ſought to enter againe by fozte, 
AND vm pre m_ —_—_ . : — 

VV Hoble⸗ ycilia, and Palerma, fag t 
£4 "iy god will they bareche Ring, pzepared tertaint 
tall Barkes- and with choir ayd, maugre his enemies, placed 
the King againe ſafe in his kingdome : which done, they retur- 
ned againe to Palermo. his Iacomine Pierro had a Manne cals 
led alſo lacomine, and this Alexander had a daughter called Ka- 
therine, theſe two being Neighbours:childzen feli ia Loue ta⸗ 
gether, inſomuch , that lacomine neciyg the beanty of Karte. 
rine.[&ing with his eye her aut dard excellencie , and hearing 
with his eares her inward bercues and perfections,eatred with 
ſuch deepe iuflght into her qualicies,that bhereſaiuedtuhiwſeife, 
He and nous hut te, ſhould be the Goddeſſe of his Aﬀectioas: 
and on the ather de, Katherine f@ding her eve with che de- 
ſirod object of his perſon, and with delight picaſivg her eare 
with the generallfame that ranthzongh all Sycilia ot his curte- 
fe,affabilitie,and valour, determined that none but la@omine 
Gould eatopthe flotore af her beauty. Cheſe two Louers being 
ſuch aſpmpathy of agreeing Paſſions, lined a long while with 
lokes,baſhfuil both co qiſcouer the effence oftheir Loues: pet 
at laſt᷑ lacomint taking heart at graſſe, fluding one vay fic place 
and oppoztunitcy, diſcourſed dnto her, how euet ſiute his xeercs 
could entertaine any amozous thought, the Idea at her beauty 
and vercues remained impziutes in his heart ſo d pe ly, that 
none but ſhe could ſatisſle the end ol his inteſſant deffre : which 
was no other, then the honeſt and hondur a bis cont eut of marri⸗ 
age. Katherine who was as willing as he was deſirous, told 
him, that vpou that — their Parents _— 
| agree: 
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agr@, . he was ready to be at his command. Thus they word 
. 


and ended, and all iu a 3 par 
betwiene thete two Louers , inſomuch that lacomine reſelued 


a kiſſe. Zhisſwet coulent of choughts continued a 
thoztly to bzeake the matter to her Father, towhomhe knew 
the match would be mot pleaſſng,foz that old lacomine and A. 
kxander loued together as Bzothers. s. 
Whiles thus cheſe two Louers held their demand in int 
pence, there fell a deadly jarre betwiene the hauſt ofthe late 
mins, and the tamilp of the Bartolos: inſomuch, that not one⸗ 
ly all Palermo, but almoſt all Sicilia was in an vpzoare : fo; 
tach toke armes agaiuſt ather, and being men of great Parens 
tage, friends toke parts and thep began to hand, that they tell 
to a flat ciuill didenttion. This diſagreement betwene the Pa⸗ 
rents, although it was a heart-bzeake to the two Lauers, vet 
could it not at all diſparags their affection, but the greacer the 
mutinie, the deeper was the impꝛeſſiou of their minds. But 
by this meanes their mating was hindered? vet Loue being 
a pziny ſearcher of ſecrets, found them out a creuiſe betwene 
two Walles, which parced their Pouſes , and there oft times 
they met and parlped, hoping till ſome end mould grow co this 
diſmall diſlention; but as che fire encreaſeth wichthe Mind, ſa 
this jarre grew greater by time, that the Louers loT all hope 
ener to haue couſent of Parents: inſomuch, that wholly in deſ⸗ 
pairs of an vnitie, they coutluded to fox{ake Sicilia, and ta goe 
into Spaine, where they had hoth ir iends, audthers te remaine 
tilltheir Families were atcoꝛded. Upon this reſolucion, Iaco.. 
mine pʒouided him a Barke,aadlayd it teady iu the Nauen aud 
when the Mind and woather was faire gaue awatch-wozd to 
Katherine, and ſo got her aboꝛd, hopſed aples, aud away they 
made towards Spaine: they wert not long gone, but they were 
miſſed, and byallpofſible conjectures knowae to be flips away 
together, foz diners manite t infkances were repozced of their | 
Toues. The Fathers fell both into depe paſſions ,. Iacomine 
hauing but one Soune, and Bartolo but one Daughter: pea 
the griefe aftheir vnkind departure did ſo wazke in their — . 
ther s 
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Loue-bzought it thus 

bo A e r. ban, ga. Sicilia, but that 

f non and ce r 
ader the n doe rt ed this Sicilian ſhip , and 

rich Paine mavs out, and gane onſet, 

; the Sicilians ( heing calme ) could 

| „ hut pet although to weake, ffontJy 

| » ayd tough e chiel⸗ 


o gius her aa a 
dener e a faire 
andlo laire a creature 


= a ve pra 
s knees he craued 5 
Ries a 16 had bene, 1 
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fcanger. The King ſtraigbt rammνj]d that.certaine-of bis 
Guard ſhould watchthem, and aſſwne as they awak't/,) carry: 
them to Pꝛilon, and iet there in the miuſt ol the Parket place 
be ereded a great ſtake, and in the afternone:thers let idem 
both be couſomed with fire: the Guard obeyedthe ning Com- 
mandement, and he went away in great thaller, and highly dil⸗ 
contented. The King departed, theſe Loners flept — 
the mozning, and then they awoke,wherepzeſently they 
aruftling of wen, that ſtraight — ON 
\ there, what had happened » and what ba bad chmmanded: 
thereſoze they made them riſe, and then bound them, and car⸗ 
ried them away. The two Louers were no whit diſmayed: 
at this newes, - butembzacing and kiſſing each other, come: 
 fozted themlelues in this, that they ſhould as they luen coge» 
cher ſa dye together, ce eee Bodies hau 
neuer part. 

Straight were they oarried to Pziſons andthe flake was 4 

v whereupon the rumour of their burning came about 

the Citie, that againſt che houre appointed all the Citꝝ werte 
gathered together, and fozth at laſt was lacomine and Kithe-- 
rine bzought, and bound ta the ſtake backe ta backe: The tar/ 
nefly veftred that they might be hound tate to ſace, but it could 
not be grauced, which griened them: but theycomfozied them⸗ 
ſelues with che&rfull wa2ds, reſoluiag ta luffer death with pat: 
ence. All the City was gathered tog 


cher, and ſbnd gazing on 
them, and pittping them that ſo ſweet a couple ſhouly fall in ſuch 
fatall extremity: the pe ſoules aſhamed and 


done 
their heads,erpecting euery minute the beginning of their Pars 


tyzdome. As thus the fire was ready to be bought, came the 
old high Admirall of Tunis hy, and ſteing ſuch a caucourſe, de⸗ 
manded the cauſe: the people told him as much as they knew. 
Yee on his tot; cloth came ta the Stake, and laking vpon- 
them, ſeeing them ſo lonely » asked of them, af what-Commnrey 
they were - Ok Sycilia fir; quoth lacomiue: ——.— 
mirall faring earneſtly in his face, talen to his remem - 
date the fanour of old Iacomine his fathers nner 


5 eilia, 


—_ — 1 ret 5 1 
ethos taſcozue:; Aithaugh the tozmentozs 2 
—— ——— er pete tet the Lozd Admirail 
not ta lt any fre to the wo till his returne ; 
— and awapgallopt the Admiral as a mad⸗ 
nan-thzough the frets to the Kings palace, where when her 
tame, hie — — ph —— * to his 
3.0206 the viltanp of Katherine, that admittes 
The Adnurall 


vou ate Cruell to pour ſaite, faiſe ta the Yoitour of | 
and Pzinces in the woꝛld eee 
Jugratefullman, to haue ten Ringdomes moze giuen youz ji 
vou kill chis ſweet couple, if ou part the veare hearts of theſe 
two Louers, the @unne- cannot loke vpon 4 man moze bn: 
thankfull ; foz when you were beacen out of Tunis, and got 
what- Fozces you could of adjacent Countries, to re⸗iuſtate 
vou, old lacomine Pierro, this young mans Father, and noble 
Alexander Bartolo, the young womans Father, ( both Syci- 
lians aud of Palermo) with hazard of their lines and foz- 
tunes, fought foʒ you, and ſet you bp againe , and will you 
now be the murtherer ofthe tius old men, by taking from 
them ſuch dere Jewels as their Childzen, Loke into your 
ſeife, and ſ& what the fire of Loue has wzought in you : In 
them it has biene ſo powerfull; that to embꝛace one austher, 
frely they fozſokeConntry, Father, Pother, Friends, and 
have tun into a thouſand dangers, and muſt fire now bee the 
las, viceriy.ts _—_ them? 


The 


— ofthe two 596 —— —ͤ 
— — — mil; 


as befo28chey 
foztunes ; Beten gt at, Ses in the company, ſay 
thus: Py maſters, becauſe this Gentleman the 

(who can deliner his minds boccer then J) hath told his Tale 
of two Louers taken by rm at Sea, I pzay glue me my 
turne tw, being. a Creature liuing by the Sea, and let my Tale 
bo next: with all our hearts they all Cryed. Py fozy ſhall 
be but ozt (ſayd the Sea-man) bocauſe,h&@res a merry Ging 
I bac art loke vpou the Parriner and behold 

te. 


The deſcription of the Sea mari, 


Ee was a fellow browne of — 

Sun - hurt in his face he 
Well ſet, ſtrong of Limbe — 
Vet tight and yare as any one: 
Skill he had, the Helme to ſteare, 
Ando'th Ships Decke to domineere, 
Zach Tacking, little rope, andliae, 
He could finde, when was no ſhine, 


Of Sunne or Moone ; in fhermyeſt night, 
He could trim his Sayles aright- 


His 


Heauen: 
Toſtamsoat, appoyaced 
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| His Comipaſſe cond he at his heart, 


And knew what Winds blew in each part ; 
The Starres he had as true by name, 
As if at Font he heard the ſame, 
And with bis fingers poynt, could ref 
In whathouſe every Starre did dwell, 

As here the great Beare, chat the ſmall, 
Such Scarres are ſix d, ſuch ſhoot and tall, 
Cat leaſt they Sea · men. downe ta flide, ) 
There does the bright Orion glide, 
The Taylors yard, and the Starres 
Is he acquainted with in Heauen, 
As well, as thoſe ſeanen Starres ( the figns 
To tell within, is fold good Wine.) 


ip f A ue conidnoc hetd ont 

| a beter Jouraey + ante put in at 

wo chat letting his ee, he by his lat UM and | 

his Bonns to — "* 
£5 
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infacedhim in all his Lands, as his Peire. Pet lying on his 
death-bed, after maup ather {nftructions. how-to bears ſaple in 
the troubles of the wozlo, he enjopned him to pʒiut iu his me⸗ 
mozy thꝛe P32cepts elpecially: The frſt wan, whea her did 
marry, he charged him, albeit he ſhauld neuer ſa much loue oz 
dote vpon the beauty of his wile, vet neuer ta truſt her with his 
pʒiuate inte ntious, noz by anp moaues to reueale any ſecret of 
conſequente to her. Theſecoad was that it he neuer was bleff 
wittz a nne of his owne, then not to Adopt another mans 
Child, as one of his begetting, no: at aur hand 40 make him 
his Hepze. The third, that he fhoulp neuer put himſelte inco 
ſubtection, to any * what greataeCe 83 power ſocuer, that 


ruled the Helme of his Conutry as pleaſed himlelfe , but ra⸗ 
ther to trim the & of his owne Ship , and bye a faichfull 
Pilot ia ths Hauig at ion ofhis buſtaefle by himſelte. 


Theft Pzecepcs being giuen, and the wenne bowing co 
—.H—— the old Knight dyes. The @onne hauing a 
Paſle of Wealch, Renenewes, Plate and Jewels, and ba- 
ing in the pꝛime ol his pouth, juſtp, bzaue, aad full of Spirtc, 
thought it much to lye alone, but to marry ſome faire Gentle» 
woman, pouthfall as himſelfe , and of god 
her Poztioa he cared not, ſo he might — 


bes, ſothat who now but Wir Scbaſdian 74 
93 Foztune, o Jkaow not whecher it wers che Oe eres 
God of Leue, bzoughthim'to a delicate Creature, a young © 
Geatlewoman ( a @quires Daughter ) her name Elinora; 
The woing vopage was. not long, but married they were, and 
— mozef9ud of his K ife, than rde 
oue. 
Long they liued, and as long theyloned ; But that Cable 
at which all married Couples lye at Anchoz , with moſt ton⸗ 
cont.» was wanting, fas in. chz& 03 foars pures together, 
they had no Childzen. ' Yeroupon, others to their faces, much 
pictying — ——— ———— — 


» 2 
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and u Fruit, and they theme urs lying in their Bed, as 
much grientng that they ploughed vp a dea, which returned 
chem no Tratfiqus. In the end thep both reſolued to take 
ſome other mans Donne, of paoze Parentage, and to make 
him his Hepze, contrary tothe Commandement which his dp- 
ing Father inisyned him to. A vans ſtripling therefoze he ta 
rom a pe Widdow ;-yandſome was the Boy in face, well⸗ 
| in body, and of a god iagenuous diſpoſition; his 
name was Marmaduke ; whoas with his ſuppoſed Father and 
oy TT, pero ec in behauiour pleaſed them 


"This 6 joutall Knight, liningar eaſe, falneſſe of Foztune, and 
— — — — 
. and <8 fie giries 
afche Ciry 3 was weary of - and determined with with hts 


fpeaks the A angunge. 

Italy he cailed che Gardenofche Wozid, and thicher thonts 
his Lady goe with him, to behold the beauties of the bzans 
— — LE Ade: is to be lent him 
rich Apparel toʒ him and his Mile, with atempetent number 


and abend, abend bey, crythe Marriners, ſo that in a ſhozc 
— — . 
Care; hee wouvefircusto für them They; ate leut fe tab 
fo extraozdinary an Aﬀection towards him 


of Faliowets; are-pzouDev ;" a hip gotten cocarry them, 
ciwe rhe ( wage bing aire) naaa Cale che a i ur 
ſomepart of Cuſcany: Y ing 33 
Wceedingly giventothe Paſtiwe of Hawking; The 2905 
this Engin Kaighs and his faire Lady, comming to the R 

Courts aun cowe x the Duke 4i8-diſcourſiog. 

noone: (Hiking: bin che better becauſe hen (paks: ang 
3 behauieut, "uy graces of mind, that * 


not kiſſe me ? Does ſhe not embzaceme : Pet — 


Cuanterburie Tales. 
Daes the not iye wich me e Does ſhenot lens me: Does he 


fromher ! Has ſhe not left her Country, Father, Mother, Ban- 
thers, Siſters, Aunts, Nucles. Cozens and to follow 
me, and ſhall any thing lys in my heart, which I will not vicer 
to her? No, na, J muſt truft her, and A will truſt her. 
D he leit his Chamber, and went to the 
comming ta the Pearch, where ſtod a great 
— of bzaue Fawlcons, he take the taiceſt ſecretly awap, 
lach a one as the Duke eſtmed aboucall the reſt; ) bzoughc 
her to a diere fcieats Youſs, and there left the Bird, claſely to 
bs kept from the eyes of any man, till he himſelfe eyther came, 
oz ſent —— cen hanng Famine er, wigs a 3 


83 — thi v7 Aloe 
ET warn en wi en 


ES . . 
3 

— 6 ah deen , 

LAS 01 


zg e to haut 
a Evlecto in your guts, oʒ poyſou in an Italian allet: if the 


Duke heaxes at this, chan (filly Creatur th art hut a dead man. 

Peacefole ( )none — omen it but 22 

* At. 8 * e . . done, but ſhe 

—.— not a wot Gon 14 15 * he I. 
cated to taſt would 

Ci Ge wands note Deranpan.he ith his baud 6 hay 


s the face: 9 the Fawlcon flew aut 
yo Platter, the n one way, Table-cloth another» 
3 Plate 


8 
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"Ga nterbury Teles 
wht at his head,Glaffes ta the ground, wid erpipyto} auger, 
neto be euen with him: The aertmozaing, 
able £05 all he could doe, to pleaſe her all night) the went to woes 
Duke, and told him how baſe ly her Yusband had retompeuſt 
his fauozs iu kill ing his beſt Famlcon. The Duke inraged, 
without hearing him (peake convemnes him to be haagd , and 
his gavs to ber · touſſcated andviniveriato th parts: the fir it 
to his Mike, the ſecond to his Sonne, and the third to auꝑ one 
that would be his Hangman. Ve was to dye the next day. 
The ſwert fat d youth (his Bonne) pondering in his minde, 
the Hentente of the Duke, wadeaccount 1 
hang d, it wonlo be better fozhim ; he wauld to England, and 
Une line a rarer be yes Hee of his ; Fed pa 
Lands ſhould e his, and hai fucke 
Fomacke + much, u. $ 


e, and When 
= him = fic "20 


batte frip! 
mans office - wh'chthe E 
granted him, A en e 
The Rnight ert Fe beate 
. fent pꝛiuatelꝑ to t had the — 9 — 
him, when he ſaw him palſe by to Executis,to 


4acreat him but to heare the ee ee, dae — 5 ik 

d. This his friend vid. 'Then Sir . 
bilidupora ite; and what miſery he was 1 
ion tolacha Pꝛince, remembzed his fachers Councell : 


= 
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audſayd ; now dere father. Ile mine owne folly and thy 
wiledome: thou bidſt me not truſt, nog to warme my 
ſelfe to much in the Dunne ⸗ſhine ofa Great maus fauour ; 4 
haue done both, and no mult loſe, my Yogour , up Foz⸗ 
tunes, and my Life... Lec thy Ghoft par don my diſobedience in 
not followias thy. quncell: whes 3 am dead, J will come to 
the, and on mp kues beg thy par | 

Being in the midſt of this Bs bis officions and mot 


dutifall W Bonne Marmaduke, cams to the Paiſon, 


with a bzowae, Bil to guard him, and line an in 
gratetull hard⸗hearted Raſcall, ſayd thus: Father, ſicheace ic 
is the Dukes will you ſhoald.dye, into whos hands can von 


e en ung rey wore ge —— 


| A 
e pou | 


| | . 4 able Di 
wy | hes) 
e e tocomi 

bo j ae ES 


We b . the Nabe 1 Cozd, LT. ” 
— ee n him to dye like a Gentle⸗ 


| 41 his hands bound, aud the 
aa . Meche. Ming dt Glkbec, , the 
Ladder he monnts 2 the po! an ſate fradling an his 
wadden Curtall, and bid his father way: who turning his face 


to the people told rden why he was to dye, aud that his wines 
tougus bad bzought him to his ead, his onely comfozt bring 
that his [wert Donne, would rid him out of the miſeries of 
the Wozid : ſome wept to heare him, ſome were ready to fling 


ſtones at the Hangman: bat were pzevented by * 
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teiene, chat kept the r=» HOON Poke 
begd on his kutes, foz His fricads lite, wept, and offered to bie 
hang d htmſelfe, il the Engliſh man were noctangcear. 

Upon this he was fercht from the Gallowes his Cozd fill a- 
bout his necke, and the Caraifer (his Honne ) attending. Being 
betoꝛe the Duke, he falling dumbiꝝ ou the Earth, ackaowied- 
ger the inſinits fauours ,' and high graces, receined from his 
Highnefe, he berng vawozthy the teat and hat de want de- 
ſerue to be tozue in peices by wild hozſes aa he ſo ſpiteſuliy 
ir vp a Tempett tu the catme boſome offo exretent a Pzince, 

what he had done, was to try conclaſions dyau cite Daecepts, 
which his dying father tutsyned him ro, ( and ſo felaces them: ) 
Che Fawicon 2 and 9 — 2 3 — 


FFT 
TOR an Jen pore 
* ck Fwillbe 2. g 

p mind . 3 75 int 


— Ned þ ywill nepther be r: I Ic 
nich thee, no2 pardon thee ; — —— b, 
thou this Coʒd ( bound now about thy necke ) a 
my gods which thou didft gape oz, b thut the Pati 
85 euer, to tell the theu art a lay and te ey lee 

ö way curſing? Tor Aub tahen 6 en 
dyed miſerably: I err. 


